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THE BEST OF GOOD READING

tion with many windings from the tableland
on the summit of the hills.

The wind blew towards the lake, thus it was
favorable for the watchers.

The moon was nearly full, and not a cloud
dimmed the face of the heavens; thus it would
be almost as easy to shoot correctly as in day-
light, especially as Ned had taken the precaution
to fasten a piece of white paper, cut into a
sharp point, as a sight at the muzzle of the
guns. At length, as daylight entirely faded,
the moon seemed doubly bright, and the night
set in with that brilliancy that can only be
seen within the tropics. There was not a sound
to be heard except the occasional splashing
and loud sonorous snort of the hippopotami
among the reeds by the margin of the lake, and
the hum of mosquitoes, that tormented Ned
without ceasing.

About an hour passed in fruitless watching;
the moon was now high enough to throw her
light directly into the ravine, and suddenly,
although no sound had been heard, Ned per-
ceived a dull gray mass, that looked like a large
portion of the rock, moving slowly forward
from an angle in the gorge. The mass suddenly
halted, when, in the distance, a sound rang
through the still night air like the shrill note of a
trumpet.

A low and deep growl, like the rumbling
of distant thunder, seemed to shake the
rock upon which Ned lay concealed. Sud-
denly a tremendous trumpet sounded from the
gorge where the dull gray mass had halted,
and, growling deeply, the bull elephant ad-
vanced unconscious of impending danger along
the bottom of the ravine. Another and another
elephant followed, until the leader passed
directly beneath the spot where Ned and Tim
were concealed; the entire alley was crowded
with the herd of enormous animals as they
followed their leader in single file towards the
lake.

Ned's heart beat loudly with excitement as
one by one the elephants passed below him;
but he reserved his fire until eight or ten had
made their exit from the gorge, as he rightly
conjectured that, at the alarm of the first
shot, those who had already passed out would
endeavor to return whence they came; this
would create great confusion in the narrow pass,

during which he would have an opportunity
of selecting the finest animals.
As the elephants slowly filed below, Ned
whispered to Tina to hand him the spare gun
as quickly as possible when he should require
it, and aiming behind the ear of a large bull that
was not more than five paces distant, he fired.
The huge animal fell dead to the shot. For
some minutes the herd of elephants remained
stationary, as though suddenly turned to stone;
the flash of the gun and the unknown report
had completely astonished them, and they
waited in uncertainty of the position and nature
of the danger. During this time Ned reloaded
his gun, and aiming at the temple of a large
elephant that stood exactly before him, he again
fired. To his delight this animal fell likewise;
but now an indescribable scene of confusion
arose. At the last Hash of the gun those ele-
phants that had already passed from the gorge
turned quickly round, and charged desperately
in their retreat up the narrow pass, which was
blocked, not only by the bodies of the two dead
elephants, but by the dense mass of animals
which, seized by the panic, now wedged closely
together in their frantic endeavors to escape.
There was no necessity for concealment, and
Ned quietly stood upon the edge of the rocks,
just out of reach of the elephants* trunks,
and steadily selected his shots, aiming generally
behind the ear as the most fatal spot. Six
elephants fell to his guns before they could
extricate themselves from their helpless posi-
tion; then, having regained their formation
in single file, they disappeared at an extra-
ordinary pace in the gloom of the ravine.
This was a good beginning. Tim had handed
the gun quickly, and had reloaded as fast as
Ned had fired, and their six prices now blocked
the passage of the narrow gorge* But more
remained to be clone, as the night was young and
the moon bright; therefore Ned proposed that
they should follow the edge of the ravine for a
considerable distance where it had been undis-
turbed: there they might pass another hour in
watching before they returned to their party,
They picked their way among loose rocks
until they arrived at the summit of the high
ground: they then discovered what they had
supposed to be a hill from the level of the lake
was merely a cliff, or precipitous slope de-